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ulcer which tortured her for years. The court would
hum with other sounds than Sir Humphrey's bee during
those momentous years. What did Martin care ? He
wanted money to fit out a couple of carracks to prove
his dream was true, that a bold mariner could slip past
that long icy coast into the turquoise seas and golden
mountains of Cathay.
Michael Lock, merchant of London, director of the
Muscovy Company, was leader of his committee when
they met to discuss the scheme. He listened while the
others expressed their sour suspicions that Martin was
one of these coast freebooters out for bigger game.
Martin, never a patient man or one with a beguiling
tongue, not certain yet of his sailing orders but aware
of the distrust with which these gentlemen regarded
him, very likely told them what he thought of them
when they turned the matter down. A man's reputation
swells or diminishes by talk. Men who had sailed with
Martin and later entered another company's ships, per-
haps the Muscovy Company itself, would pass around
slightly decorated stories of the kind of man he was
and the character of his deeds. Michael Lock prob-
ably put a different value on such a man. The vote went
against the indignant captain, but Michael kept in touch
with him.
The Muscovy Company had failed not only to take!
a great opportunity when it offered, which was ordinary
human short-sightedness, but they under-rated Fro-
bisher's drag at court, which was bad management.
The Privy Council took a more definite tone in their
communications, They gave their protege another
letter in which the company was instructed either to
undertake the expedition or to grant Captain Frobisher
and his associates a license. The company was told,
in brief, that if it would not help it must not hinder.
Michael Lock now came out on Martin's side. They